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This Prologue ſo well introduces the Piece 
that it is in ENCE 


{ CATHARINE. 
Hos TEzss. A . 
Lords, Meſſen French and Engliſh Soldiers, 


= with other Attendants. 
The SCENE, at the beginning of the Play, lies in 
bs but afterwards, wholly in France. 
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Wr -I; 1 
SCENE, Lendon. 


Enter the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop of 
Ely. 
TY lord, 1 tell you--That ſelf bill is 
ung d, 
Which, in the eleventh year o'th'laſt king's reign, 
Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 
But that the ſcambling and unguiet time 
Did put it out of \farther queſtion, | 
Ely. But how, my lord, mall we refit it now ? 
Cane. It muſt be thought on: if it paſs againft vs, 
We loſe the better part of our poſſeſſion ;- 
For all the temporal laude, which men devout 
By te ſtament have given to the church, 
Would they ſtrip from us; 
Thus runs the bill. 
Ely., But what prevention ? 
Cant. The king is foll of grace and fair regard, 
Ely. And a true lover of the holy — — 
Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd it not; 
The breath no ſooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildneſs, mortify'd in him, 
Scem d to die too; yea, at that very moment, 
Conſideration, like an angel, came, 
And whipt th'offending Adam out of him, 
Leaving his body, as a paradiſe, 
T' invelope and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 
Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made: 
Never came a reformation in a flood, 
With ſuch a heady current, ſcouring faults; 
Nor ever hydra-headed wilfulneſs 
So ſoon! did loſe his ſeat, and all at once, 
As in this king. + | 
. Ely. We're bleſſed in the change. 
Cant. Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 
And all iring, with an inward wiſh, 
You would deſiie the king were made a prelate. 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
N u „it bach been all In all his ſtudy. 
is diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 
A fearfui battle render'd you in mufic. 
Turn him to any caule of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe, 
Familiar as his garter. When he ſpeaks, 
The air, a charter'd libertine, is till, 
And the mute wonder lu keth in men's ears, 
To ſteal his ſweet and honied ſentences: 
So that the art and practice part of lite 
Muſt be the miſtreſs to this theoric. 
Which is a wonder how his grace ſhog}d glean it, 
you his addiction was to courſes vai 
is companies uuletter'd, rude and ſhallow, . 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banque to, ſports) 
And never noted in him any ſtudy, 


Cant. 


1 


| To give him hearing. Is it four o'clock? | 


Ely. But, my uy lord, 
How how, for mitigation of this bill, 
Urg'd by the commons! doth his majeſty 
Incline to it, or o? 

Cant. He ſeems indifferent; 

Or rather ſwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing th' exhibirers againft ut; 
For I have made an offer to his majeſty; 
Upon our ſpiritual convocation, 

And in regard of cauſes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at | 

At touching France, to give u greater 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet - 
Did to his p ors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my 

Cant. With good acceptance of his de; 
Save that there was not time to hear 
(As I perceiv'd his grace would fam have dome) 
The ſeveral and unhidden paſſages, | 
Of his true titles to ſome certain dukedoms3z © - 
And generally to the crown of France,” | 
Deriv'd from Edward, his great grandfather. 5 
Ely, What was th' impediment; thut broke 

Cant. The French ambaſſador, upon that! 

Crav'd audience; and the hour Ithiak is tome 


* 


Ely. It is, 
8 Then go we in, to know his embany. 
Eg. Tu wait upon you, and I long to hear it. 


Evter King Henry, Gloucefter, Bedford, Wet: 


moreland, and Exeter. 
K. Hen. Where is my gracious lord of Cant 
Exe. Not here, in preſence. 
X Hen. Send for him, good uncle. 
Weſt. Shail we call in the ambafſador, thy lege ? 
K. — = yet, my coufin z we wovld be re- 
oly* 
Before we bear him, of ſome things of weight, 
That taſk our thoughts, concerning vs and France, 
Enter the Archbiſhop - Canterbury, and Biſtiop of 
ly. 
Cant. Heav'n and his angels guard facre@ 
And make you long Tory oy ag nn 
K. Hen. We thank Jou. 
My learned lord, we pray you to ben 
And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 
Why the law Salic, that they hav# in Pernes, 
Or ſhould, ot ſhould not, bar us in our claim. 
And Heav'n forbid, my dear and faithful lord, 
That you ſhould faſhion, wreſt, or hom your rending, 
Or nicely. charge your underftanding foul, 
With opening titles, miſcreate, whoſe ri 
Suits not in native colours with the tru 
oe Heav'n doth kawe, how man now in bead, 
hall drop their blood, in approba 
Of „bet your reverence ſhall incite us to. 


fer 
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"The founder of this law, and female bar, 


Never went with his fo. ces late Fance, 


A 


+ & - peers, "6 2 
That owe your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 
To this imperial throne. There is no bar 
To-make againft your highneſe claim to France, 


- 
: * 


But ti, Which they produce from Pharamond, 


No * | 
wWih alic land the French unjuftly gloze 
To be the realm of France; and Pharamond, 


Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 
That the land Salic lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elve; 
Where Charles the Great, having ſubdu'd the Sax- 
There left.behiad, and ſettled certain French; [ ons, 
Who holding In diſdain the German women, 
For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 
Eſtabliſh'd then this law ; to wit, no ſemale 
Should be inberitrix in Salic land, 
Nor did the French poſſeſs the Salic land, 
Until four hundred one and tweaty years, 
After defunction of King Pharamond, 

laly ſuppos d the founder of this law.) 

des, their writers lay, 
King Pepin, who depoſed Childerick, 
Did hold ig right and fitle of the ſemale, 
do the kings of France unte this day. 4 

owbeir, they would hold up this Salic law, 

To bay your highneſs claimifg from the female, 


X. Hen. J, with right and cunſcience, make 
* this claim? 
+ Cant. The fin upon my bead, dread ſovereign ; 


For in the book of Numbers it is writ, 
ſhea the fon dies, let the inheritance 

nd unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 

for your own, unwind your bioody flag, 
Look back into your mighty anceſtors, 
Go, my dread lord, to your great graadfire's tomb, 
From whom you claim; invoke his warlike ſpirit, 
Aud your great uncle, Edward the Black Priace, 
Who, on the French ground play d a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full pow'r of France: 
Whil# his moſt mighty father, on a hill, 
Stood ſmiling, to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage ip blood of French nobility. 

„ noble Engliſh, that could entertain 
With half their forces, the full pow'r of France, 
And let another half ſtand laughing by, 

All out of work, aud cold for action! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats! 
You are their heir, you fit upon their throne; 
The blood and courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins ; and my thrice puiflent liege 
155 the very May morn of his youth, | 

ipe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 

; Ea. Your brother kings, and monarchs of the 
Do ail expeR that you ſhould rouge yourſelf, [earth, 
A did the former lions of your blood. ; 
ii. They know your grace hath cauſe; and 
"means, and might, 
So hath: your highneſs; never king of England 
— and more loyal ſutjects. 

boſe hearts hay left their baſics herein England, 
And ſie iet in the field of France. 

K. E We #wuſt not only atm t invade the 
But 22 aur proportions to defend [ French, 
Axaint the Scpt. n os 
For you mall resd, that my great grandfacher 


ENRY,.V.. 
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Zut that 


"a tf. 


the Scot on his unfuraiſh'd kingdom 


heed. | Came pouring, like a tide into 2 hz 


That England, being empty of defence, 
Hath ſhook and Lrembled at th' ill neighbourhood. 
Cant, She hath been then more fear'd th 

harm'd, my liege; | 
For hear ber but exatnpled by myſelf, 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And ſhe a mourning widow of her nobles, 
She hath herſelf, not only well defended, 
But taken and impounded as a ſtray, 
The Riag of Scots; whom ſhe did ſend to France, 
To fil King Edward's fame with priſoner kings; 
And make his chronicle as rich with praiſe, 
As is the ouzy bottom of the ſea 
With ſunken wreck, and ſumlefs treaſuries. 

Exe. While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th” adviſes head defends itſelf at home, 

For government, thoogh high and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one conſeat, 
Congreeing in a full and natural cloſe, * 

Like muſic. 

Cant. Therefore, to France, my liege, without 
Divide your happy England into four; Ldelay. 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 

And you with that ſhall make all Gallia make. 
If we, with thrice ſuch powers lett at home, 
Cannot defend our on doors from the dog, 
8 worried, and our aation loſe | 

e name of hardineſs, and policy, | in, 

X. Hen. Call in the mefſengers FU om 
Now are we well reſoly'd; and by Heav'n's help 
And yours, the noble finews of our power, 

France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces. 

Enter Ambaſſadors of France. 
Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Of our fair couſin Dauphin; for we hear 
Your greeting is from him, not from the king. 

Amb. May't pleaſe your majeſty to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge; 
Or, ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off, 
The Dauphin's meaning, and our embaſſy? - 
X. Hen. We we no tyrant, but a chriſtian king : 
Theretore, with frank, and with uncurbed plainneſs, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. | 

Amb. Thus, then in few. ' 
Your highneſs lately ſending into France, 
Did claim ſome certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predeceſſor, Edward the Third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the prince, our maſter, 
| Says, that you ſavour too much of your youth, 
And bids you be advis'd. There's noughtin France, 
That can be with a nimble galliard won: 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there. 
He therefore ſends you (meater for your ſpirit) 
A tun of treaſure; and in lieu of this, | 
Defires you let the dukedoms, that you claim, 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin ſpeaks. 

X. Hens What treaſure, uncle? 

Exe. Tennis- balls, my liege. { with us. 

X. Hen. We're glad the Dauphin is ſo pleaſant 
His preſent, and your pains, we thank you for. 

When we have match d our rackets to theſe balls, 
| We will, in France, by Heav'n's grace, play a ſet 
Shall ſtrike his father's crown into the hazard. 
Tell him, h'ath made a match with ſuch a-wrangler, 
That all the courts of France will be diffturd'd 
With chaces. And we underſtand him well, 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 
Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them, 
But tell the Dauphin, Iwill keep my Rate, 
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Be like a king, ad ſhew my fail of greataelsy- . 


ods 
than 


in, 
the 
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When I do rouze me in my throne of France. 
And 1 will riſe these, with ſo fall a glory, 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 
Yea, ſtrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 
Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on, . 
To venge me as I may, and to put forth | 

My rightful _— — 2 7 . cafe i 

So hence in peace, and fareye well. 

OS [Ereunt Ambaſſadors, 

Exe. This was a merry meſſage. 

k. Hen. We hope to make the ſender bluſh at it. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 
That may give furth'rance to our expedition; 

For we have now no thoughts in us but France, 
Save thoſe to Heav'n, that run before our buſineſs. 
And now, my lords, for France, and Heav'n before, 
We'll chide this Dauphin it his father's door. 
[ E xeunt. 
Enter Corporal Nim, and Lieutenant Bardolph. 
Bard. Well met, 2 al Nim. 
Nim. Good-morrow, utenant Bardolph. 
Bard. What, are ancient Piſtol and you riends, 
et ? 

Mis, For my part, I care not. I ſay little; but 
when time ſhall ſerve, there ſha)! be Smiles. | But 
that ſhall be as it may. I dare not fight, but ! 
will wink, and hold out mine iron; it is a ſimple! 
one, but. what though! it will toaſt cheeſe, and 
it will endure cold, as another man's ſword will; 
and there's an end. 

Bard. I will beſtow a breakfaſt to make you 
friends, and we'll be all three ſworn brothers to 
France. Let it be ſo, good Corporal Nim. 

Nim. Faith I will live ſo long as I may, that's 
the certain of it; and when I cannot live any lon- 
ger, I will do as 4 may: that is my reft, that is the 
rendezvous of it. 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married 
to Nel Quickly, and »ertalnly ſhe did you wrong, 
for you were troth-plight to her. 

Nim, I cannot tell, things muſt be as they may; 
men may ſleep, and they may have their throats 
about them at that time; and ſome ſay, knives have 
edges. It muſt be as it may; though patience be 
a tir'd mare, yet the will plod. There muſt be 
conclufions, Well, I cannor tell. 

Enter Piſtol and Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes ancient Piſtol and bis wiſe ; 
good corporal, be patient here, —tHow now, mine 
hoſt, Piſtol ? 

Pif. Baſe tyke, call't thou me hoſt? Now by 
this hand, I ſwear | ſcorn the term; nor ſhall my 
Nell keep lodgers. 

Nick. No, by my troth, not long; for we can- 
nat lodge and board'a dosen or fourteen gentlewso- 
men, that live honeſtly by the prick of their nee- 
dles, but it will be thought we keep = bawdy-houſe 
firaight, O, welliday lady, if be be not drawn ' 
Now, we ſhall ſee wilful adultery, and maurgei 
committed. 

. Bard, Goed lieutenant, good corporal, offer 
nothing here. . 

Nim. P ih. 

Pift. Piſh for thee, Ifland dog; thou prick- 
cur of Iſland. 

ric. Good Corporal Nim, ſhew thy valour, 
and put up thy ſword. 

Nin. Will you ſhog off? I would heve you ſolus. 

Piſt. Solus, egregious dog! O viper vile! 

The ſolus in thy moſt marveilous face, | 

The folus i in thy teeth, and in thy throat, : 
And in thy hateful Junge, yea in thy maw perdy; |. 
And which is worſe, within thy naſty mouth, 


KING "HENRY 'V. 
' [1.40 retort-the ſolus in thy bowels zj: es 
' © |For | can take, and Piſtol's cock is , rr 


And flaſhing fire will follow, 

Nim. | am not Barbaſon, you cannot conjure 
me. I have an homour to knock you indiffe 
well; if you grow foul with me, Piſtol, I will fcour 
you with my _— as I may, in fair terms. If 
you wou'd walk off, I would prick your guts a 
little in good terms, as I may, and that's the ho- 
mour of it. 

Piſs. O, braggard vile, and damned furious Ans, 
The grave doth gape, and groaning death is near, 
Therefore exhale. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I ſay. He that 
ftrikes the firſt grole, I run him up to the hilt, 
as | am a ſoldier. 

Pig. Sr a of mickle might ; and fury. ſhall 

de. 
Give me thy fiſt, thy ſore · ſoot to me gives * 
Thy ſpirites are moſt tall. 

Nim. 1 w'll cut thy throat, one time or other, in 
fair terms; that is the humour of it. 

Piſt. Coupe 2 gorge, that is the word. 1 defy thes 

in. 

O hound of Crete, chial · & thou my ſpouſe wane. 
No, to the ſpittle go, 4 
And from the powd'ring tub of infamy, - 

Fetch forth the lazar kite of Creflid's kind, p 
Dol Tear-ſheet by name, and her eſpouſe ; TD 
I have, and 1 will hold, the Quondam Quickly, 1 
For th' only the 3 and pauce, there's enough; go to. 

Enter the Boy. 

Bey. Mine hoſt, Piſtol, you muſt come to my 
maſter, and your hoſteſs: be is very fick, and would 
to bed.-Gogod Bardolph, put thy noſe between his 
ſheets, and do the office of a ata tre Fach, 
he's very ill, 

Bard. Away, you 

NQuick. By my troth, he” 1 yield the crow « 
ding, ene of theſedays ; the king has kill'd his heart; 
Good huſband, come home, preſently. [| Exir Quick. 


Bard. Come, ſhall I make you two friends? We 
Why the devil bend 


muſt to France together. 
we keep knives to cut one another's throats? . 

Pift. Let floods o'eriwell, and fende for food 
how. On. 


of you, at betting 
Pi. Baſe is the flave that 


im. That now 1 will rk jy 's the humouy 


of i bs, - 


Pi. Az manhood ſhall compound, puſh home. 
Draws. 


Bird. By this ſword, be that makes the firſt thruſt. 


In kill bim; by this ſword, I will. 
Pift. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt have their 
courſe. 
Bard. Corporal Nim, and thou wilt be friends, 


be friends; an thou wilt nor, why then be enemies 


with me too 3 pr*ythee put up. 

Pif. A noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent pay, 
And liquor likewiſe will J give to thee, 
A friendſhip ſhall combine and brotherhood. 
d| I'll live by Nim, and Nim ſhall live by me. 

Is not this juft ? for I ſhall ſutler be 
Unto the _ and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

Nin. 1 ſhell have my noble? 

* In caſh moſt juſtly paid. 

im. Well then, that's the humour of it. 
Enter Hofteſs 


Heft. As women, 1a 
quickly to — ; n he We) 


- 


Nim. You'll pay me the eight thillings 1 wor 
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mentable to behold. Sweet men, come to 


Nimm. The king hath run bad hamours on the 


hnight, that's the even of it. 

Pi. Nim, thou haſt ſpoke the tight, his heart 

3s fracted and corroborate. 

Nim. The king is a good king, but it muſt be as 

it may; he paſſes ſome humour ind careers. 

_ » Piſp. Let us condole the ein for, lambkins 
we will live. 


— SPRANG — 
SEAS; bf. 


SCENE, Southampton. 
| Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmoreland, 


Bed. ” Y DORE heav's, his grace is bold to truſt 
theſe traitors, ; 

Fe. They ſhall be apprehended, by and by, 

| Feed 8 How ſmooth and even ti ey do bear them- 

lle gi ance in their dofoms ſate, [ſelves, 
Crowned with faith and conftant loyalty, 

Beg. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By intercepticn, which they digam not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bed-fellow,. 
Whom be hath lull'd and cloy'd with gracious fa- 
That he; ſhould, for a foreign purſe, ſo ſell | vours; 
_ ſor'reign's life to death and treachery. 

Tren 

"Bake? the King, Scroop, Cambridge, and Grey. 

K. Henry. Now fits the wind fair, and we will 

| aboard. * 
My lord of Cambridge, and my lord of Maſham, 
And you, my gentle knigbt, give me your thoughts: 
Think you not that the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their paſſage through the force of France? 
8 + No doubt, my liege; iſesch man do his 


* 


4 


* 


K. Hen. 1 doubt not that, fince we are well per- 
Ve, carry not a heart with us from hence, [ ſuaded, 
That grows not in a fair conſent with ours ; 

And leave not one behind, that doth not with 
Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on vs. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd and lov'd, 
Than is yourgmajeſty ; there's not a ſubjeR, 
That fits in heart-grief and uneafineſs, 

Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. ; 

. Grey. True; thoſe that were your father's enemies, 


Have ſteept their galls in honey, and obſerve you, | 


With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 
. Hen. We judge no leſs, —- Uncle of Exeter, 
Injarge the man committed yeſterday, 
Thar. rail'd againſt our perſon : we confider, 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on, 
And on his more advice we pardon him. 
Scroep. That's mercy, but too much ſecurity ; 

Let him be puniſh'd, ſov'reign, leſt example 
Breed, by his ſuF*rane, more of ſuch a kind. 

X. Hen, O let us yet be merciful. 

Cam, So may your highneſs, and yet puniſh too, 

Grey. You ſhew great mercy, if you give him life, 
After the. taſte of much correction. 

K. Hen. Alas, your too much love and care of me, 
Are heavy oriſong *gainſt this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on diſtemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we ſtretch our eye, 
When capital crimes, che wd, fwallow'd, ag di- 

eſt ed, 

— „ ? We'll enlarge that man, 


q 


KING HENRY. 


of a burning quotidian tertian, chat it bs K te nder 


VI. 
preſervation of our perſon, 
Would have him puniſh d. Now to our Frencheauſery 
Who are the igte commiſſioners ? 
Cam. I one, my lord. 
Your highr els bade me aſk for it, — 
Gro. $0 did you me, my liege. 


- And I, ſovereign. 
en. Then, Richard Earl of Cambridge, there 
is your 


There yours, Lord Scoop of Maſham -- and fir knight, 

Grey of Noschumberland, this fame is yours; 

Read them, and know, L koow your worthineſs, 

My lord of Weſtmereland, and uncle Exeter, 

We will aboard teatightoWhy, how now; gen- 
tlemen ? +» 

What ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe 

So much complexion ? Look ye, how they change! 

Their cheeks are paper! Why, what read you there, 

That bath ſo cowarded and chay'd your bl6od, 

Out of appearance ? 

Cam. I corifeſs my fault, 

And do ſubmit me to your -highneſs* mercy. 

Grey aid Scroop., To which we ll appeal. 

K. Hen. The mercy that was quick in us but late, 

By your own counſel, is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd: 

You muſt not dare for ſhame to ralk of mercy, 

For your own reaſons turn upon your boſoms, 

As dogs upon their maſters, worrying you. 

See you, my princes, and my noble peers, 

Theſe Engliſh monſters! my Lord Cambzidge here, 


.| You know how apt our love was to accord, 


To furniſh him with all appertinents — + 

Belonging to his honour ; and this man 

Hath, for a few light crowns, conſpir'd, 

And ſworn into the practices of France, 

To kill us, herein Hampton. To the which, 

This knight, no leſs for bounty bound to us, 

Than Cambridge is, hath likewiſe ſworn. But O 

What ſhall 1 ſay to thee, Lord Scroop,'thou week 

ingrateful, ſavage, and inhuman creature! 

Thou, that didf bear the key of all my edunfels, 

That almoſt might'ſt have coin'd m@into gold, 

Would'ſt thou have pract 8'd on me for thy uſe ? 

May it be poſſible that foreign hire 

Could out of thee axtrutt one ſpark of evil, 

That might annoy my fiager ? Tis ſo ſtrange, 

That though the truth of it ſtand off as groſs, 

As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it, 

Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law, 

And Heav'n acquit them of their practices. 

Exe, 1 arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name 
of Richard Earl of Cambridge. 

I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Tho- 

mas Lord of Maſham. 

' Iarreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thos 


| mas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 


Scroop, Our purpoſes Heav'n juſtly bath diſcover'd, 
And I repent my fault, more than my deaih 
Whiob I beſeech your highneſs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, the gold of France did not — 
Although I did admit it as a motive, 

The ſooner to effect what 1intended; 

But Heaven be thanked for prevention, , 

Which I in ſufferance heartily rejoice for, 
Beſeeching Heav'n and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful ſubject more reo, 
At the diſcovery of moſt t dangerous treaſon, - 
Than 1 do at this hour joy o'er mytelf, 

Prevented from a damned enterprize : 


My fault, but not my body, paroon, loverelgh. 


To Cambridge, „ in Grier 
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Touching our ſeek we no revenge, | 

But we © ee e myſt ſo reader, 

Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 

We 40 geliver you. o thereſore hence, 4 

Poor miſerable wretches, to your death. = 

The taſte whereof God of his mercy give 

You patience to endure ; and true repentance 

Of all your dear offences '—Bear them bence. 

Now, lords, for France, the enterprize whereof 

Shall be to you, as us, [ike glorious. 

Then forth, dear countrymen; let us deliver 

Our puiſſance into the hand of Heav'n, 

Putting it ſtraight in expedition. 4 

Clearly to ſee the ſigns of war advance, 

No king of England, if not king of France. [Eu 
SCENE change: again to London. 

Enter Piſtol, Nim, Baroolph, Boy, and H«ft: (8. 

Hoſt. Pr'ythee honey-ſweet 3 let me bring 
thee to Staines, 

Pift. No, for my manly heart doth yern. 
Bardolph, be blithe; Nim, rouze thy vaunting vein; 
Boy, bridle thy courage vp; fer Falſtaff he is dead, 
And we muſt yern therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him, whereſome'er he 
is, either in heaven or in hell. 

Hef. Nay, ſure he's not in hell; he's in Arthur's 
boſon, if ever man went to Arthur's boſom. He 
made, à finer end, and went away ag it had been 
any chriſtom child; a parted even juſt between twelve 
and one, even at the turning o'th' tide ; for after | 
ſaw him fumble with the ſheets, and play with 
flowers, and ſmile upon his finger's end, knew. 
there was but one way ; for his noſe was as ſharp 
as a pen. How now, Br Jobim * quoth 1; what 
man I be of good cheer : fo a cried out, Heay'n, 
Heav'n, Heav'n, three or four times. Now I, to 
comfort him, bid him a ſhould not ink of Heaven: 
1 hop'd there was no need to trouble himſelf wit 
any ſuch thoughts, yet: ſo a bade me lay mote 
clothes on his feet. I pyt, my, hand, into the bed 
and felt them, and they were as cold as a ftone: 
then I felt to his knees, and fo upward, and u 
ward, and all was as,cold as any ftone, 

Nin. They ſay he cried out of ſack. 


: 1 


E N R Y 'V. . J 1 
Bey. And that's bot gpwholeſome food, they ſay. 
2h Touch her ſoft month, and march. ” N | 
ard, Farewel, hoſtels, . » Fadieu; 
im. I cannot kiſs, that's the bumour of it; but 
iſt. Let houſewifry appear; keep cloſe, I thee 
command. 4 a E 


Hoſt. Farewel ; adieu - 
SCENE changes to France, 


French King, be Dauphin, the Duke of 
Burgundy, and the Conſtable, | 
F. King. Vhus come the Englith with full power 
; upon us; * 

And moe than carefully it us * a, 
Jo anſwer royally in our detences. 

Therefore the dukes of Berry and of Britain, - 
Of Brabant, and of Orivans, thall make forth, 
And you, Prince Dauphin, with al; ſwift diſpatch z- 
To line and new repair our towns of war, 

With men of courage, asd with means defendant : 
Far England, bis approaches makes as fierce, 

As waters to the ſucking of a gulph. 

lt fics us chen to be as provident, 

As feat may teach us out of late examples, 

L-ft by the fatal and negleRted Engliſh, 


[Exeunr. 


Eater the 


Upon our fielgs. 


Daup. My moſt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us 'gaiuſt the foes 
For peace itſelf ſhould not ſo dull a kingdom, 
But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I ſay, tis meet we all go forth, 
To view the ſick and feeble parts of France: 
And let us do it with no, ſhew of fear; 
Ne, with no more than, if we heard that England 
Wers buſied with a Mhitſun morrice-danee.. - + 
For, my good liege, the is ſo idly king'd, 
Her ſcepter ſo f.ntaftically barne, 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humorous youth, 
That fear attends her nat | 

Con. Q peace, Prince Dauphin, 
Vou are too much miſtaken in this king, 1 
|Queſtion, your grace the late ambaſſadors, + , 


| Hoſt. Aye, that a dis. 
Bard. And of women. 
Haff. Nay, that. a did not. 


| Bly. Yes that he did, and ſaid they were devils 


incarnate. | : 
Hes. A could never abide carnation ; 'twas a co- 
lour he never lik'd, | 
Boy, He ſaid. once the deule would have him 
about women. * i 
Hef. He did, in ſome ſoit, indeed, bandle wo- 
men; but then he was rheumatick, and talk'd of 
the whore of Babylon. 1 ; 
Do you not remember he ſaw a flea 0 
* ardolph's Sole ad ſaid it was a bk Nen 
burning in hell. . 
Bard. Well, the fuelis gone that mgintain'd that 


fire z that's all the ri I got in bis ſervice, . 
. Sha we ag? de L will be gone Gam 
* l 


Southampton. wat ll 
. Lene, let's wen; My love, give, ne th 
Look to my cbattels, and my moveables ; T i 


Let ſenſes rule - the word is pitch and pay ; 
Truft none, for oaths are ſtrays, men's faith, 
a LR obey ag, ng ache 7s 
n d-falt is the only dog, my duck, * 
The ore Caveto be, thy counſels 
Go, clear thy chryſt ne e, 


Wich what great ſtate he heard their embaſſys 
How well ſupply'd with noble counſellogs, 


How modeſt in exception, and withal, P 


ow terrible in conſtant reſolutign- 
And you ſhall find his van; ties, fore-ſpent, 
Were but the outſige of the Romag Brutus, 
(Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly. 
; Daup. Well, dis not ſo, my lord high 
Bat 2 think is ſv, it is ng matter. 
In cauſes of defence, 'tis. beſt to weigh  _ + 
The enemy more mighty than he ſeem, 7 
So 22 proportions of defence are fill'd. 4 

. King. Think: we. King Harry AMngH3 1 
you- ſtrongly arm ta meet him, 


. 
8 


And, prince u- 

The kindred gf Vim hath been fleſh d upgn u 

— he is bred out of that bloody ftein. * 
Chat baun:ed us, in our familiar paths. 

Witneſs our tog much memorable ſhame,  +— 

When Crefly hactle fatally way ſtruck, PF ag 


1 


Do crave admittance to your majefty. 

F. King. We'll give them preſent audience. 
and bring them. 
You ſee this chace is hotly follow'd, friends. 


Daup.Turn head, and ftop purſuit; for coward dogs 
Moſt ſpend their mouths, when what they ſeem to 


threaten, 
Runs far before them. Good, my ſovereign, 
Take up the Engliſh ſhort, and let them know, 
Of what a monarchy you are the head. 
Self- love, my lieggg is not ſo vile a fin, 
As ſelf-negleRing, 4 
Enter Exeter. 

F. King. From our brother England ? 

Exe. From him; and thut he greets your majeſty. 
He wills you, in the awful name of Heav'n, 
That you diveſt yourſelf, and lay apart 
The vorrow'd gh ries, that by gift of Heaven, 

By law of nature, and of nations, long 
To him, and to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 
And all the wide-ftretch'd honours do pertain, 
By cuſtom, and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the crown of France. That you may know 
"Tis no finifter, nor no aukward claim, 
* Pick'd from the worm-boles of long vaniſh'd days, 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion rak'd, 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line, 
Willing you overlook his pedigree ; | 
And when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his moſt fam'd of famous anceftors, 
Edward the Third: he bids you then refign 
Vour crown and kingdom, indire&tly held 
From him, the native and true challenger, 

F. King. Or elſe, what follows? 

Exe. Bloody conftraint ; for if you hide the cxown 
F'en in your hearts, there will he rake for it, 
And therefore, in fierce tempeſt is he coming, 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove : 
That if requiring fail, he may compel. 
He bids you, in compaſſion to your ſubjects, 
Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy 
On the poor ſouls, for whom this bungry war 
Opem his vaſty jaws z upon your head, 
Turning the widows tears, the orphans' cries, 
"The dead men's blood, the pining maiden's groans, 
For huſbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 
That hall be ſwallow's in this controverſy, 
This is his claim, his threatning, and my meſſage; 
— the Dauphin de in — here, 
o whom, expreſaly I bring gr too. 
F. King. For us, Ts will confider of this farther. 
To-morrow, mall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England. a 
Danp. For the Dauphin, | 
I ftand here for him. What to him, from England? 
Exe. Scorn and defiance, flight r „ contempt, 
And any thing, that may not m 
The mighty ſender, doth he prize you at. 


Thus, ſays my king; and if your father's highneſs 


Do not, in grant of all deniands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock yon ſent his majeſty z ; 
He'll call you to-ſo hot an anſwer forit, 
That caves and womby vaultages of France, 
Shall chide your treſpaſs, and return your mock, | 
In ſecond accent to his ordinance. . 
-- Daxp. Sey, if my father render fair reply, 
It is again my will ; for I dere 
Nothing but odds With Engtend. To that end, 
As maiching te his youth and vanity, . 9 


- 


s INS AHENRT V. 
N Wy. Ambaſſad ors from Harry, king of England, 
Go, 


Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe, 
Ane be aſſur' d, you'll find's Fr nfs | 
Between the promiſe of his greener days, 
And theſe he maſters now. Now he weighs time 
Even to the utmoſt grain, which you ſhall read 
In your own loſſes, if he ſtay in France. 
F. — 1 you ſhall know our mind 
at full. 
Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt that our king 
Came here himſelf, to queſtion our delay, 
For he is footed in this land already. 
F. King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd with fair 
conditions: 
A night is but ſmall breath, and little pauſe, 
To anſwer matters of this conſequence, 


A. . I. 
SCENE, France. 


Eater King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucefter 
" before Harfleur, 


NCE more unto thebreach,dear friends, 
once more; 
Or, cloſe the wall up with our Engliſh dead. 
In peace, there's nothing ſo becomes a man, 
As modeſt ftilineſs, and humility ; 
Bur when the blaſt af war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tyger. 
Now on, you nobleſt Engliſh, 
Whoſe blood is fetch d from fathers of war- proof; 
Fathers, that fike ſo many Alexanders, 
Have, in theſe parts, from morn till even fought. 
I ſee you ſtand like greyhounds in the ſlips, 
Straining upon the ſtart. The game's a foot t 
Follow your ſpirit; and, upon this charge, 
Cry, Heav'n for Harry, England, and St. George, 
Alarm, and Cannon ge off. 
Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Boy. 
_ On, on, ON, on, on, to the breach, to the 
[i . b£-3 
Nim. Pray thee, corporal, ſtay, the knocks are 
too hot; and for mine own part, I have not a caſe 
of lives. The humour of it is too hot, that is the 
very plain ſong of it. 
0 A juſt: for humour 
und. 
Knocks go and come: Heav'n's vaſſals drop and die 
And ſword and ſhield, in bloody field, doth win im- 
mortal fame. | 
Bey. Would | were in an ale-houſe, in London! I 
would give all my fame, fora pot of ale and ſafety. 
Pi. And I; if withes would prevail, 
I would not ſtay, but thither would I hye. 
Enter Fluellen. 


Fls. Up to the breach, y Avaunt, 
P | Jeu dogs, Avaunt, 


X. Hen. 


c * 
to the mines; the duke of Glovcelter world tpeal 


with you. n * 
Flo. To the mines? Tell you the duke, it la not 


% good to come to the mines z for look you, the 


mines are not according to the diſciplines of the war; 
the concavities of it, is not ſufficienty for look you, 
th” athvetſary, (you may diſcuſs onto the duke, 
look you) is digt himſelf four yards t the coun- 
terminen. By Cheſhu, 1 think; « will ploygh vp 
all, if there is not better directions. 

bs. The duke of Gloucelter, ta whom the or- 


] cid preſent him With thoſe Paris balls. 
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+ Flu. It is captain Mackmorris, is it not? 

Gow. I think it be. 

Flu. By Cheſhu, he is an afs, as is in the world: 
} will verify as much in higb-ard, He has no more 
directions in the true diſcipline of the wars, look 
you, of the Roman diſciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 


Enter Mack morris, and Capt. Jamy. 
. Gow. Here he comes, and the Scots captain, 
Captain Jamy, with him, 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous valorous gen- 
tleman, that is certain, and of great expedition and 
knowledge in the ancient wars, upon my particu- 
lar knowledge of his directions. By Cheſhu, he 
will maintain his argument, as well as any mili- 
tary man in the world. 

am. I ſay, gudday, Captain Fluellen. 
lu Godden to your worſhip, good Captain James; 

Gary. How now, Captain Mack morris, have you 
quitted the mines? Have the pioneers given o'er? 

Mack. By Chriſh law, tiſh ill done; the work ith 
give over, the trumpet ſound the retreat. By my 
hand, I ſwear, and by my father's ſoul, the work 
iſh ill done; it ich give over. I wou'd have blown 
2 the town, ſo Chriſh ſave Me, law, in an hour. 
O, di ſh ill done, tiſh ill done! by my hand tiſh ill done. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I beſeech you now, will 
you vouchſaſe me, look you, a few diſputations with 
you, as partly touching, or concerning the diſciplines 
of the war, the Roman wars, in the way of argu- 
ment, look you, and friendly communication; partly 
to ſatisfy my opinion, and partly for the ſaujs faction. 
look you, of my mind, as touching the direction of 
the military diſcipline ; that is the point. 

Jamy. It ſall be very gud, gud feith, gud captens 
bath, and I (all quit you with gud ieve, as I may pick 
occaſion ; that fall I, marry. ; 

Mack. It ie no time to diſcoarle, ſo Chriſh ſave me. 
The day is hot, and the weather, and the wars, and 
the king, and the duke; it is not time to diſcourſe, 
the town is beſeech'd, and the trumpet calls us ro 
the breach, and we talk, and by Chriſh do nothing; 
"tis ſhame for us all. So God ſa me, tis ſhameto Rand 
ſtill, it is ſhame, by my hand; and there is throats 
to be cut, and works to be done, and there iſh no- 
thing done; ſo Chriſh a' me, law. 

Jamy. By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take 


themſelves to ſlomber, aile do gud ſervice, or aile | 


ligge i th ground forit; aye, or goto death; andaile 
pay it as valourouſly as I may. **, 
Fly. Captain Mackmorris, I think, look you, 
under your correction, there is not many of your 
nation | 
Mack. Of my nation! What iſh my nation? ih 
a villain, and 2 baſtard, and a knave, and 2 raſcal? 
What iſh my nation ? Who talks of my nation? 
Fu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwiſe 
than is meant, Captain Mack morris, peradventare; 
I ſhall think you do not uſe me with that affability, 
as in-difcretion you ought to uſe me, look you, being 
as good a man as yourſelf, both in the diſciplines of 
wars, and in the derivation of my birth, and in 
other particularicies. _ ' 
Mack. Ido not know you ſo good a man as myſelf; 
e Chriſh ſave me, | will cut off your head. 
os TAI RS both, you will miſtake each 
other. I : 
Famy. Au, that's a foul fault. [ A parley ſounded. 
| Gow. The town ſounds a parley. 
Fla. Captain Mack morris, when there is more pet- 
ter opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I'll be fo 
bold as to tell you, 1 know the diſciplines of war; 


and there's an end. 


\ Exeunt, 


KING HENRY v. 


— — 


Eater King Henry, and bis Train, before the Gates 3 
Governor and Cirizens, on the Ramparts. ' 

K. Hen. How yet reſoives the governorotche town? 
As | am a ſvldier, - 

A name, that in my thoughts, becomes me beſt) 
f I begin the hatt'ry once again, 
I will not leave the half atchiev'd Harfleur, 
Till in her aſhes the lies buried. . 
The gates of mercy ſhalt be all ſhut up. 
Therefore, you men of Harfleur, x 

Take pity of your town, ahd of your people, 
While yet my ſoldiers are in my command. 
If not; why in a moment look to ſee 

The blind and bloody ſoldier, with foul hand, 
Defile the locks of your ſurill- ſhrieking daughters: 
Your fathers taken by their filver beards, 

And their moſt reverend heads daſh'd to the walls, 
What fay you ? Will you yield, and this prevent ? 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus deſtroy d? 

Gov. Our expeRation hath this day an end: 
The Dwphin, of whom ſuccours we entreated, 
Returns us, that his pow'rs are not yet ready, 

To raiſe ſo greata ſiege. Therefore, great king, 
We yield our town and lives to thy ſoft mercy. 
Enter our gate, diſpoſe of us and ours, 

For we no longer are defenſible. 

K. Hen, Open your gates. Come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfleur, there remain, 

And fortify it ſtrongly *gainſt the French; 

Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, 

The winter coming on, and fſicleneſs growing 

Upon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Calais. 

To-night, in Harfleur we will be your gueſt ; 

To-morrow, for the march. | 

IS lourifh, and enter into the trwn. 

Enter the King of France, the Dauphin, Duke of 
Burgundy, the Conſtable of France, and others. . 
F. King. Tis certain be hath paſe d the river 

Somme. - 

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 


Let us not live in France: let us quit all, 


And give our vineyards to 4 barb'rous people, 


Darp-. Shall a few ſprays of us, 
(The emptying of our father's luxury) 
Our ſcions, put in wild and ſavage ſtock, 
Sprout up ſo ſuddenly into the clouds, 
And overlook their grafters ? 
Burg. Normans, but baftard Normans; N 
baſtards. - | | 
Mort de ma vie, if thus they march along, 
Unfought withal, but 1 will ſell my dukedom, 
To buy a foggy and a dirty farm, 2 
In that nook ſhotten iſle of Albion. 
Con, Why, whence have they this mettle ? 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and doll? 
On whom, as in deſpight, the ſun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? 
Oh! for the honour of our land, | P 
Let us not hang, like frozen ificles, - . 
Upon'ovr houſe-tops, while more froſty people, 
Sweat drops of gallant blood, in our rich fictas, 
 Daup. By faith and honor, | 
Our maidens mock at us; 
They bid us to the Engliſh daneing-ſchools, 
And teach La Volta's high, and ſwift Cotanto“s3 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels, 25 
And that we are moſt lofty run-aways. 
F. King. Where is Mountjoy, the berald? Speed 
him hence, . 5 5 
Let him greet England with our ſharp d:fiance. 
Up, princes, and with ſpirit of honour edg d, | 
Vet ſharper than your ſwords, hie thee to the field, 


# 


For _ treat fest now quit you of great h,jZ¾ 


0 th” 
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Bar Harry England, that ſweeps through our land, 
With pennons palated in tue blood of H. fleur. 
Go oown upon him, you have pow'r enoug”, 
And in a captive chariot, into 2 
Bring him our p:iſoner. 
Davp. Tais becomes the great, » 
Sorry am I, his numbers ae ſo few; 
His ſo!diers fick, and famith'd in their march. 
For | am ſure, When he ſholi ſee our army, 
He'll erp his heart into the fink of fear, 
Ad far aichirvement offer us his ranſom. 
F. King. "Therefore, lord conſtable, hafte on 
Mount joy, 
And let him ſay to Eagland, that we ſend 
To know whetwillizg ranſom he will give. 
Prince Dauphin, you thall ftay with us in Roan. 
F. Ter. Not ſo, I do deſeech your m. jeſty. 

Be patient, for you thal. remain with us. 
| Now 1 lord conſtable, and princes all; 
And quickly bring vs word uf victaty- { Exewnt. 

Enter Gower ond Figellen. 
Gow. How now, Captain Fivelien, come you 
. from the bridge? 
F.. Ie. re you, there is very excellent ſervices 
committed at the prioge 
Cow. Is the Duke of Exeter ſafe? 
Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnopimous at 
Agamemnon, end a men that 1 love and honour 
with my ſoul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
life, aua my living, aod my vttermoſt power. He 
is not, Heay'n be praĩſed and ple ſſe a. any hurt in the 
world. He is maintain the pridge moſt valiantly, 
with exzellent diſcipline, There is an ancient lieu- 
tenant there, I think in my ve:'y conicience he is as 
valiant a man as Mark Antony; and he is a man of 
no eſtimat.on in the world; t 4 <id ** dv 
gallant ſervices. 
Gow. What do you call him? | 
Fu. He is call'o ancient Piſtol. 
Gow. + know him no. 
Enter Piſtol, 
Flu, Here is the man. 
Pi Captain, | thee beſeech to 40 me — 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 5 
Flu. 1, I praile Heav'n, and 1 have merited ſome 
love at his hands. | 
Pit. Bardolph, a ſoldier firm, and ſound of heart, 
And tuxom valour, hath, by cruebfate, tw 4 
And gidey fortune's furious, fickle wheel, 
That goddeſs blind, th ne * che rolling ref - 
le ſa ſtun 
Flu. By your patience, ancient Piſtol... Fortone 
is painted plind, with a muffler be tore ber eyes, to 
kgnify to you, that fortune is plind.z aud the is 
inted alſo with a wheel, to fignity to you, which 
bh the moral of it, that ſhe is turging, and inconſtant. 
and mutabilicies and veriations; and ner foot, look 
you, is fized upon a ſpherical lone, which rolls, and 
rolls, and rolis, In good truth, the poet makes a 
moſt excellent 9 — . Faru is an e- 
cellent moral. 
Pift. 9 is Bardolph's for, and frowns on 
8 
For he hath fal'n a pix.” and hanged mult 4“ be: 
damned death! 
Los — bapr for dog, let man 8 frees 
And let not he np his wind-pipe fuse. 8 
lac Tucte , hath given the goum ot ceath, 
For pix of little price, ' Trerefue, gy ens. = 
The. 4yke will hear thy voie; 1 Me 
Aud Et ant Barodph's viel thread be ou 2 
With eaye of periny-coro, ax vile te proac gh. 


1 


MH know of thee? 


Nr. 


meening. 
Pi. Why then, rejoic*, therefore. 
Fiu. Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to re 
Joice at; for if, look you, he were my brother, I 
would ochre the duke to ule his good pleaſure, and 
_ him to executions; for diſciplines ought to be 
uſed. 
* Piſt. Die and be damn d, and 680 for thy friend. 
P. 
Flu. It is well. 
Pi. "he fig of Spain 
Flu. Ve'y good. 
Gow Why this is an arrant cqunterfeit raſcal; I 
remember him, now; a bawd, a cut-purſe, 
Fla. Vii affore you, he utter 'd as praye words, at 
the pridge, as you ſhili ſce in a ſummer's da. 5 uly 
ic is very weil; what he has ſpoke to me, that is 
well, | warrant you, when time is ſerye. 
Cv. Why, tis a gull, a fool, a rouge, that naw 
and then goes tothe wars, to grace himielf at his te- 
turn to London, under the torm ot a loldier. Such 
tellows ate perfect in the great commanders' names, 
and they will learn you by rote, where ſervices were 
done; at ſuch and uch a ſconce, atſuch a breach, 
at ſuch a convoy. But you muſt ;carn to know ſuch 
flanders of the age, or elſe you may be e 
miſtook. 
Fly. I tell you what, Captain Gower; I do 
ceive he is not the man he would glaoly make 
co the worla he is; if I fad a hole in his coat, 1 
will cell tun my mind. Hear you, the king is com- 
ings and ] uſt fpeak with him. 
Drum and Colours. Inter the King, and biz poor 
iert. 
Flu. Cot pleſa your u. jeſty. 
X. Hen, How now, F.veilin; cam'ſt thou from 


[Exit P. ſtol. 


the bridge? 


Flu. I, ſo pleaſe your majeſty. The Duke of 
Exaec hep very gellantly mainiajin'd the pidge; the 
French is gone off, look you, and there is gallant 
and moft prave pall-ges;. marry th' athyerlary was 
have pufT-ſhou. of the pridge, but be is inforced to 
retire, and the Duke of Exeter is maſter. of the 
pricge, | can tell your majetty, the duke js a prave 
man. 

K. Hen. What men have you loſt, Flvellen? 
Fu. The perdition of th' athverſary, hath beer 
very great, very reaſonabie great. Many, for my 
party, 1 think the duke hath loſt never a man, but 
one that is like to be executed tor robbing a church; 
one Bardulph, if your m.jeſty know, the man; his 
face is all bubuktes, and whelks, and knobs, and 
flames of fire, and his lips blows at bis noſc, and it 
is {ike a coal of fire, ſometimes plue, anc ſometimes 
red; but bis noſe is enrcuted, 40d his fire's out. 
K. Hen, We would ha ve ſuch offenders ſo cut off, 
And give expreſs charge, that in all our march, 
Thete ſhell be nothing taken trom the villages, 
But thall de paid for, and ao French ar 


Or, yet abyvies in ciidainful language. 


Whea lenity, and crueltj play for kingdowe, . 
The gentler gainefler is the ſooneſt Winner. 
Tuc let ſaund;. Enter Mouyntjoy« 
Mount. Y ou x n. me, by my habit. 
X. Heu. Well then, 1 know Dye. What ſhall 


Mount, My maſter's mind. © . 
K. Hen, Unfoid it. e vans [England, 
Aust. Thus lays my king: Say thou to Harry 


Although we tee mes dead, we did bur Deep ;. - 
Advantage is a better te 


der than raſbneſs.. ; 


dre, capta. u, ſot his life, and l. these te quite. 


- ” © 


1 
Tell aim we could « Hark arfleur hayes 10 


$6 im, .. 


Fla. Ancient Piſtol, 1 do partly underſtand your 
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But that we thonght not good to bruiſe an injury, | 
Till it were ripe, Now ſpeak we on our cues, 
With voice imperial: England ſhall repent 

His folly, his weakneſs, and admire 

Our ſutf rance. Bid him therefore to confider 
What mult the ranſom be, which muſt proportion 
The lofies we have burne, the iu ect we 

Have lot, and the diſgrace we have digeſted; 

To anſwer which his pertinefs'would bow under. 
Firſt, for our loſs, too poor is his exchequer; 

For the eftution of our blood, his army 

Too faint a number; and for our diſgrace, | 
Een his own perion, knesling at our feet, 

A weak and worthiefſs Talistattion, ) 

To this, defiance ada; and for conc ufion, [ 
Tell hien he hath vetray d his tollowers, 

Whoſe condemnation ie pronounc'd. So far 

My king aud maſter; ano ſo much my office, 

K. Hen. Thou do'ſt thy office, fairly. Vorn thee 
And tell thy king, 1 do not ſeek him now. [back, 
Bat couid be willing to march on to Calais, | 
Without impediment. 

My pevple are with ſickneſs much enfeebled, 

My aumbers lefſen'd; and thoſe few | have; 

Almoit no better than ſo many French; 

Who, when they were in health, | tel: thee, herald, 

I thought, upon one pair of Engl'fh legs, 

Did march three Freachmeu. Fu, forgive me, 
Heaven, 

That | do brag thus; this your air of France. 

Hath blown that vice in me; I muſt repent, 

Go, therefore, teil thy maſter bere | am; 

My ranſom is this frail and worthieis trunk; 

My army but a weak and fickly goard; 

Yet, Heav'n before, tell him we will come on, 

Though France himſelf, and ſuch another neigh- 

Stand in our way. Lou, 

Go bid thy maſter well adviſe himſelf; 

If we may paſs, we will; if we be hinder'd, - 

© We ſhail your tawny ground wk your red blood 

Diſcolout. 

The ſum of all our anſwer is but this ;/ 

We would not ſeek a battle, «4s we are, 

Ver as we are, we lay we will not un it: 

So tell „out maler. 

Mount; I Hall deliver fo, ; (Exit, 

Glow. | hope they will not come upon vs, now. 

X. Hen. We are in Heav'n's hand, brother, not 

i theirs: 
March to the bridge, it now draws toward night; 
Beyond the river we encamp outſelves, 
And on the miorrow dia- them march away. 


SCENE, the. French C.mp. - 
Enter the Conſtable of France, the Lard as 
Orleans, and a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. My lord high conftuble, the Engliſh lie 
within fifteen hundred paces of your tents, <- 
Com, Who hath meaſured the ground? 
Mefſ. The Lord Grandpree-. 
Con. A valiant and moſt expeit 118 Would 
it were day! Alas, poor Harry of England, heloags 
not forthe dawhing, as we do. 
Orl. What a wretched and peeviſh fellow is this 
King of 
lowers fo far oùt of his knowledge ? 


Con. If the Eagliſh had any. apprebenfion, they 


would N away, 


at they Jack; for if their heady bad any 
bange armour; they could never wear ſuch hea- 


vy head-piecet. 


Ram,” That iſland of England breeds very valiant 


K ING HEN RT V. 


will eat like wolves, and fight like devils. 


| There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs.ia- things evil, - 


| — Good morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpivgham; | r 


| thers bath, TH : 
| [Commend me to the princes in our camps - 
And anon, * 1 


D- fte them 11 to my pavilion. eng 


ngland, to mope with his fac-brain's fol- | 


Er 


0-1. Fooliſh curs, that run winkiog into the 
mauth of a Ruſſian bear, and have their heads 
cruſh'd like rotten apples, Tau may as-well ſay, 
that's a valiant flea that dares eat his breakfaſt on 
the lip of a lion, 

Cen. Juſt. juſt; and the men do ſympathize with. 
the maſtiffs, in robuſtious and rough. coming on, 
leavirg their wits, with their wives: and then give 
them great meals uf, beef, and iron and ſteel, they 


Orl. Aye; but thee Englih a are ſarewdly out of 
geef," Sis 4q,+% 

Cen. Then hall * find, to- morrow; they have 
ly ſtomachs 40'eaty an none to fight. Now ic 
s tine to arm; come, thail we about it? _ 

Or "Tis two o'clock ; but, let me ſee; by ten, 
We ſhall . * a. hundred Engliſhmen. 
lee 


A C T IV.” 
SCENE, King Henry" s Tent, at Agincaurt. 
Enter King Henry, Bedford, and Glouceſter, 


K. Hes. LOUCESTER, "tis true that we 


are in great danger; 
rhe greater, therefore, ſhalt our-courage be. 
— Good norrow, brother, Bedford, 


Would men odbſervingly difti} it out. 

For our bad neighbours make us garly ſtirrere, 
Which is both neatthful, and good hulbandry, 1.8 
Enter 'Erpinghanms.. © : - 


A good fott pillow, for that qod wh, head, 
Were better than achurliſh turf of France. f ter, 
Erp. Not ſo, my hege, this Jadging ͤUkei nie _ 
Since | may ſay, Now lie I like a king. 

K. Hen Lena me thy cloplt; Sir 'T bene 


Can. We ſhall, my Hege. 
E/ 
e. No, my good kaighht; % 
Go with my brothers to my lords of Englands | 

| and my b ſom muſt debate achile, ' 
And then I would no othercompany. | - 

Erp. The Lord i in heaven bleſs thee, noble Hars 


Shall | attend your Ao . 


' r. : [ Extunt. 

2 Men. God: abe .old heart, then ſpeak't . 

* hearfully. TR * 
| 1 2 nay *7 4 2 
a. ul vs . * a | 


P51 Diſcuſs unto wy art 8 „ a 
Or ert thou baſe, : mon and popular? 
K. Hen. | ato a gentleman a a company. 
Pi. Ira:l't thou the puiſſant pike? | 
K. Hen, Een ſo; what aretyou tc 
Pift. As good n gentleman as the emperor. 
X. Hen. Then you ure better than che king, + 
Pift. Che king's a bewcocle, n 
Als of life, an imp of fame. 
Of parents goal of fit moſt aliens?!” + |. | 
I kiſs his ditty ſhoe, and from my heart-firing, - 
| love the _ bully, What Wo; th wmapet | 
Pit. Le Rog a Corniſh name: art hes of Cp 


nith crow? 1 


t 


TY K. * No, t Welehman, | 
1 
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2 Know'ft thowFluellen? 3 | 
. Hen. Ves. 


Pig. Teu di I'll knock his leek about bis pate, 


Upon St. David's day. 0 


X. Hen. Do not you wear your dagger in your 


cap, that day; leſt he knock that about yours, 
' x Art thou his frend? - 
. Hen. And his kinſman, too, 
Pig. The $60 for thee, then. 
My name is Piftol call'd. 
K. Hen. Ic ſorts well with your fierceneſs. 
{ Maner King Henry. 


Ester Fluellen and Gower. 
Gow. Captain Fluellen. 
Fla. So: ſpeak fewer, I pray you. It is the 
greateſt admiration in the univerſal orld, when the 
true and ancient prerogatifes and laws of the wars is 
not kept; if you would take the pains but ty exa- 
mige the wars of Po:np-y the Great, you mall find, 
1 warrant you, that there is no tiddle taddle, nor 
pribble pabble in Pompey's camp: | warrant you, 
you ſhall find he forms of it, and the mudeſty of it, 
to be otherwiſe, 
Coe. Why the enemy is loud, you hear bim al! 
night. , oh 
Fun. If the enemy is an aſs and a fool, and a prat- 
ing coxc mb, is it meet, think you, that we ſhould 
. alſo, look you, be an afs, and a fool, and a-praiing 
coxcorgb, in your own conſcience, now ? 
Coro. | will.ſpeak lower. 
Flu, I pray you, and beſcech you, that you will. 
a 232 [ Exeunt. 
X. Hen. Tho' it appear a little out of faſhion, 
There is much care and valourin chis Welchman. 
Ester (wo Soldiers, Jobn Bates, and Michael Wil- 
= * hans. ' 
Wil. Brother john Bees, is not that the morn- 
ing, which-breaks yonder? 
- - Bates. I think it be, but we have no great cauſe 
to de ſire the approach of day. 
Wil. We ſee yonder the beginning of the day, 


but 1 think we ſhall never lee ihe end of it, Who 


goes there? | 
K. H-n. A friend. 85 


Wil. Under what captain ſerve vou? 

K. Henry. Under Sir Thomas Erpinghem. 

Wil. A good old commander, and « moſt kind ger- 
tleman: I pray you What thinks he of our eſtate ? 

X. Hen. Even as men wreck'd upon a ſand, that 
lock co be w off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the king! 
K. Hen. Noz nor is it meet he ſhould : for tho I 
ſpeak it to you, Ithink the king is but a man, as 1 
am; the violet ſmolls to him as it doth to me; the 
element ſhe ws to him as it doth to me; al his ſenſes, 
bare but human conditions: therefore, when he ſces 
reaſon of fears, us we do; his fears, out of doubt, be 
of the ſame relith as oors are; yet in reaſon no man 
Hould-poſſefs him with any appearance of fear, leſt 
he, by ſhewing it, hould diſhearten his army, 

Botes. He may ſhew what outward courage he will: 
but I believe s cod a night as tis, he could wiſh 
himſelfinthe Thames up to the neck; and ſo] would 
he were, and I by bim at all adventures, ſo we were 

uit here. | . 

X. Hen. By wy troth I\will ſpeak my conſcience 
of the king I think he would not wiſh himtelf any 
where but where he is. | f er 

Bates. Then would he were here alone; ſo ſhoutd 

-he- be fore to be ranfomed, and many poor men's 
Þves faves. «4. „e 


Exit. 
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with him here alone; howſoe ver you ſpesk this, te 
feel other men's minds. Methinks I could not die 
any where fo contented, os in the king's company; 
his cavie being juſt, and his quarrel honourable, 

Wil. That's more than we know. 

Bates, Aye, or more than we ſhould ſeek after; 
for we know enough, if we know we are the king's 
ſubjects; if his cauſe be wrong, our obedience to 
tne king wipes the crime of it out of us, 

Wil. But if his cauſe be not good, the king him- 
ſelf hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all thoſe 


join all together at the latter day; and cry ail, We 


'|dy'd at ſuch a place; ſome ſwearing ; ſome crying 


for a ſurgeon ; ſome of their wives left poor behind 
them; ſome upon the debts they oe; ſome upon 
their children rawly left. J am afear'd there are 
few die well, that die in battle; for how can they 
charitably diſpoſe of any thing, when blood is theix 
argument? now if theſe men do not die well, it will 
be a black matrer for the king, that led them to it, 
whom to diſobey, were againſt all proportion of 
ſubjection. 
X. Hen. So if a ſon, that is ſent by his father about 
merchandiſe, do fall into ſome lewd action, and miſ- 
carry, the imputation of his wickedneſs, by your rule, 
| ſhould be impoſed upon his father that ſent him; 
but this is not ſo: the king is hot bound ro anſwer 
the particular endings of his ſoldicis, nor the father 
of his ſon; for they purpoſe not their death, when 
they crave their ſervices. Every ſubjeR's duty is 
the king's, but every ſubjeR's ſoul is his own, | here- 
fore ſhould every ſoldier, io the wars, do as every 
ſick man in his bed, waſh every moth out of big 
conſcience 1 and dying fo, death is to him advan- 
tige: or not dying, the ume was well ſpent, where; 
in ſuch preparation was gained. 
Wil. Tis certain every man that dies ill, the 
ill is upon his own head; the king is not to an- 
{wer for it, | 
Bates. I do not deſire he ſhould anſwer for me, 
and yet | determine to fight loſtily for him. 
X. Hen, I myſelf heerd the king ſay he would not 
be ranſom'd. ; 
Wil. Aye, he ſaid ſo, to make us fight chearfullyt 
but when our throats are cut, he may be ranſom d, 
and we ne'er the wiſer. , 
K. Hen. 1f 1 live to ſee it, I will never truft bis 
word after. | 
Wil. That's « perilous ſhot out of an elder-gun, 
that a poor and private diſpleaſure can do agalnſt a 
monarch | You'lt never truft his word, after! Come, 
"tis a fooliſh ſaying. 
. Hen. Your reproof is ſomething too round; 
I ſhould be angry with you, if the time were con- 
venient, 
Wil Let it be a quarrel between us, if we lire. 
X. Hen, | embrace it, , | 1 
Wil. How ſhall 1 know thee, again ? 6 
X. Hen. Give me any gage of thine, and T will 
wear it in my hat; and if ever thou dar ſt ack.now- 
ledge ir, I will make it my quarrel. — 

il. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine, 
K. Hen. There. * * 
Wil. This will Ielſo wear in my eap 3 it ᷑ver thoy 
come to me and ſay, after to-morrow,this is my glove ; 
by this hand I'witl give thee 2 box on the ear. 

X. Hen. If ever | :ive to ſee it, L will challenge it. 
il. Thou dat'ſt ns well de lang d. 9 
X. Hen. Well, I will do it, thoogh I take thee in 
the king's company - ' * 
Wil. Keep thy word, and fare thee well. 


K. Ein. 1 dare i you love him (not ſo ill, 9d 


= 


| Bates, Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be frienty3 


legs, and arms, and heads, chopp'd off ina battle, ſhall - 
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Lob downitheir heads, drooping the hide and hips: 


ve have French quarrels enow, if you could but tell 
how to reckon, [ Exeunt Soldiers. 
K. Hen. Uyon the King! let us our lives, our ſouls, 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and 
Our fins, lay on the king; ne muſt bear all, 
© hard condition, and twin-born with g:catneſs. 
What infinite heart-caſe muſt kings neglect, 
That pri vate men enjoy ? and what have kings 
That privates have not too, fave ceremony ? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? _- 
Art thou aught elſe but place, degree, and form, 
Creating awe and fear, in other men ; 
Wherein thou art leſs happy, being fear'd, 
Than they in fearing. 
What drink thou oft, inſtead of homage ſweet, 
But poiſon'd flact'ry? O be ſick, great greatneſs, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure, 
Canſt thou, when thou command'ſt the beggar's knee 
Command the health of it ? No, thou proud dream, 
'Tis not the balm, the ſceptte and the ball, 
The ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 
No, not all theſe thrice-gorgeous ceremonies, 
Not all theſe led in bed majeſtical, 
Can fleep fo ſoundly, as the wretched ſlave, 
Who, with a body fitl'd, and vacant mind, 
Gets him to reſt, cram'd with diftreſsfu} bread, 
Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell ; 
But, like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, 
$weats in the eye of Phabus; and, all night, 
Sleeps in Elyſium; next day, after dawn, 
Doth riſe, and help Hyperion to his horſe ; 
And follows fo the ever-running'year, 
With profitable labour, to bis grave: 
And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wretch, 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with ſleep, 
Hath the fore-hand and vantage of a king. 
Enter Erpingham. 
E, p. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your — 
Seek through your camp to fin you. 
K. Hen. Good old knight, 
Collect them all together at my tent. 
Erp. 1 ſhall, my lord, Exit. 
- K. Hen. O Goa of battles, feel my ſoldiers hearts 
Poſſeſs them not with fear; take from them now, 
Tae ſenſe of reck ning of tht oppoſed uumbers, 
Which ſtand before them. Exit. 
: SCENE, the French Camp. 
Enter the Dauphin, Ocleans, and Confſtavle. 
Orl. The ſun doth gild our armour; up, my lords. 
Cen. To horſe, you gallant. princes, ik to 
horſe; . 
Do but behold yon poor, and ſtarved band, 
And your fair ſhew ſhall ſuck away their ſouls, 
Leaving them but the ſhells and huſks or men. 
Then let the trumpets ſounl, — 
The tucket ſonance, aud the note to mount: 

For our approach halt ſo much dare the field, 
That England Gall crouch down in fours and yield. 
- Enter Burgundy, 

. Why.do you ſtay ſoloag, my lords of France? 
Yon iſland carrions, deſp'rate of their bones, 
II- favour'dly become the morning fiele; 
Their ragged curtaine poorly are let Jooſe, 
And our air ſhaices them, paſſing ſcornfully, 
Big Mars ſeems bankropt; in their beggar'd hot, 
And faintly through à rufty beaver peeps. * 
Their horſemen: fit; like fixed cundleſticks, 


With toreh-ſteves in theiy hand 3 and their 
pet” 'Che French are bravely in their, battles ſet, 
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And their executors, the kusviſh crows, 


KING HENRY. v. 


. 
ro de monſtrate the life of ſuch a battle; - 
ln life ſo lifeleſs, as it ſhews itſelf. 


Con. They ve ſaid — ay Cor 


death. 
Shall we go ſend them Ginnees, and ſreſi 
ſuits 
And give their faſting-horſes provender, 
And after fight with them? 7 


Con. I tay but for my guards On, to the field z/ 
Come, come away ? 
The ſun is high, and we out-wear the day. 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE, King: Henry's Tent. { 
Enter Glouceſter, Bedford, Exeter, Saliſbury, 2 
Weſtmoreland. 
Clan. Where is the king ? 
Bed. The king himſeti is rode to view their | 
battle. 
W:ft. Of fighting men, they have full threeſeors 
| thouſand, 
Exe. That's five to one; beſides they are all freſh. 
Sal. Heav'n's arm ftrike with us, "ris. a fearful! 
odds. 
Heav'n be wi" you, princes all, I'll to my charge. 
If we no more meet, till we meet in Heav a, 


| Then joyſully, my noble lord of Bedfo ed, * 


My dear Lord Glo'ſter, and my good Lord Exeter, 
And my kind kinſman, warriors att, deu! 

Exe, Farewel, kind lord: fight valiantly to-day. 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it, - 
For thou art made of the firm truth of valour. 


E£ zir-Saliſbury., 
Bed. He is as full of valour as ann : 


| Princely in both. 


Enter King Henry. 

es. O, that we now had here, 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in 2e, 
[hat do no work to-day. 

X. Hen. What's he; that withes 462 
My coutin Weftmoreiand *—No, my good — 
If we are maik d io die, we are enow” | 
To do our country loſs; and if to five, $ 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour, 4 
I am-not, c2ufin, covetous of gold; | 
But if it be a fin to covet honour, x 
I am the moſt offending ſoul alu m 
No, faith, my lord, with not a man from England; 
Rather proclaim ir, Weſtmorefend; thro" my hot 
That he ho hath no ſtomach to this fight, * 
Let him depart, his paſſport ſhall be made, 
And crowns, for convoy, put into his putſe. 
We would not die in that man's company, 
Who fears his feilowſhip to die with us. 
This day is call'd the feet of Criſpian. 
He that out-lives this day, and comes ſafe home, 
Will vearty on the vig:l, feaſt his neighbours, 
And ſay, to-murrow is Saint Ciiſpian, 41. 
Then will he ftrip his ſleeve, and ſhe w bis ſcars + 
Old men forget; ; yet ſhall not all forget, 
What feats they di, that day, Then ſhall our 

Kames, 4 
Familiar in their mouths as h6othold words, 
Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, | 
Warwick and Talbot, Salifbuty, uud Glo" der, | 
Be in their flowing cups fieſhly rememiber'd. 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers. 
Enter Saliſbury. 
Fal. My ſovreigu lord, bellow younlelf wich ſpove 5 


And will, with alt expedience, eharge on us. © 
X. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds are % 


Fly o'er them, all impatient for their hour. 
nde cannot ſuit itſe li in _ , 


* 


W:ft. Perih the man, whoſe mind is backt. 2 
N n. . x W 
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K. Hen. Thou doft not wiſh more help from Eng- 
land, coufin ? 
: Weſt. Heav'n's will, my liege. Would you and! 
alone, 
Without more help, could fight this royal battle ! 
_ K. Hen. Why, now, thou haſt unwiſh'a, ten 
| thouſand men : 
Which likes me beiter, than to wiſh us one. 
You know your places. Heav'n be with you all. 


A Tucket ſounds, Enter Moun- joy. 
Mevnt. Once more 1 come to know of thee, king 
Harry, 


If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy moſt aſſured overthrow; 

For certainly, thou art ſo near the gulf, 

Thou needs muſt be englutted. Thus, in mercy, 
The conſtable defires thee thou wilt mind 

Thy foliowers of repentance ; that their ſouls 
May make a peaceful, and a ſweet retire, 


From off theſe fields; where, wretches, their poor 


Muſt lie and feſter. { vodies 
XK Hein, Who hath ſent thee, now? 
M:unt. The conitable of France. [ back, 


E. Hen. I pray thee, b:ar my former anſwer 
Bid them atchieve me, ard then ſeil my bones. 
Good Heav'n ! why ſhould they mock poor fellows 

: thus ? 
The man that once did ſell the lion's ſkin, 
While the beaft liv'd, was kill d with hunting him. 
And many of our bodies, ſhall, no doubt, 
Find native graves; upon the which, I truſt, 
Shall witneſs live in b: afs, of this day's work. 
Let we (peak proudly; tel! the Eonſtabie, 
We are but warriors for the working-da' « 
Our gayneſs and our gilt are all be-i{mirch'd, 
With rainy marching in the painful field; 
But, by the "maſs, our hezrts are in their trim; 
And my poor ſoldiers tel! me, yet ere night, 
They'l} be in freſher robes, or they will p'uck 
The gay new coats o'er the French foldiers heads, 
And turn them out of ſervice. | 
Come thou, no more, for ranſom, gentle herald, 
They ſball have none, I ſwear, but theſe, my joints; 
Which, if they have, as I will leave em them, 
Shall le-ve them little: ſo tell the conſtable. 
Mount. I ſhali, King Harry; and fo fare thee 
\..- a. * , [Fair 
EK. Hen. Now, ſoldiers, march away. 
And how thou pleaſeſt, Heav'n, diſpoſe the diy. 
|  [Exeunt. 
Alarm. Excurfiom. Enter Piſtol, French Soldier, 
ond Boy. | 

Piſt. Yield, cur. fob ; i on 

F. Sol. Fe penſe que vous effes un gentilbomme de 

nlite. 

Pf Quality me. Art thou a gentleman ? What 

name? diſcuſs, : 

F. Sol. O. Signexr Dieu ! 

Pi. Signicur Dewe, ſhould. be a gentleman. 
Perpand my words, O Signieur Dewe, and mak, 
O Signieur Dewe, thou dieſt on point of fox, 
Except, O Sygnicur Dewe, thou give to me 
Egregious ranſom. . 

F. Sol. O prennez miſericorde, ayez pitid de mey. 

Pi. Moy ſhall not ſerve, | will have forty moys; 
or | will fetch thy tym out at thy throat, in drops 
of crimſon blood. 

. F. Sol. Ef-il impoſſible d ecbapper la force de ton 
. bras! | 2 ; 

Pift. Brafs, tur? thou damned, and luxurious 
mountain goat, offer'ſt me braſs ? 

T. Sol. O pardgnnez, my» 


Er. 
— Come hither, boy; aſk me this ſlave, in French, 
W hat is his name. 

Boy. Ecrutex | comment eftes vous appelic ? 

F. Sol. Minſicur le Fer, 4 

Boy. He ſays, his nime is Mr. Fer. 

Pift. Mr. Fer! 1'!! fer him, and ferk him, and 
fert /t him. Diſcuſs the ſame in French unto him, 

Bey. I do not know the French for fer, and fer- 
ret, and ferk. 

Pift. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat, 

F. Sol. Que dit- il, Monſieur 

Boy. I/ me c:mmande de wous dire, que vont vent 
teniez: pe, car ce ſoldat icy eñ diſpoſee, tout à cette 
beure, de cen er veſlre gorge. ; 

Pi. Owy, cuuper gorge, ma foy, peaſant. Un- 
leſs thou give me crowns; brave crowns ! or mang- 
led ſhalt thou be, by this my ſword, 

F. Soi. O. je vous ſupplic, pour | amour de Dieu, 
me pardonner; je ſuis gemiu/bumme de bonne moiſen, gar- 
dezs ma vie, & je vous dunner ay deur cent ecus, 

Pift. What are his words ? 

Bey. He prays you to ſave his life; he is a gentle. 
man, 61 a good houſe, and for his ranſom he will 
give you two hundred cruwns, ; 

P.. Tell him, my fury ſhall abate, and I the 
crowns will take. 

F. Sol. Petit Meonfieur, que dit-il ? 

Boy. Encore gu il eff contre ſon jurement, d parden« 
ner aucun priſennier, nrantmuirs, pour les erus que V.us 
i aux mi, il g content de vous donner la 145% le 


ronchiſement. 


F. Sol. Sur mes geneus je vous donne mi les reme- - 
cimer.s, & je m'eflime hcurenx, gue je ſuis tembe entre 
les mains d'un Chevalier, je penye, ie plus brave, wals 
iant, & tres eftime Seigneur q Angleterre. 


Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thouſand 
thanks, and efleems himſelf happy, that he bath 
fall'n ito the hands of one, as he thinks, the moſt 
brave, valorous, and thrice worthy ſeigneur of Eng- 
land. 
P. And ſo he has. 
As I ſuck blood, I will ſome mercy ſhew. 
Follow me, cur. | 
Boy. Suivez le grand capitain. _ 
[Exeunt Pit. and F. Sold. 
Enter Conſtable, Orleans, Buurbon, Dauphin, and 
- Rambures. 
Daup. Mort de ma vie. All is confounded, all! 
Reproach, and everlaſting hame 
Sit mocking in our plumes, [ 4 fort alarm. 
Cen. Why, all our ranks are broke. 
Daup. O, perdurable ſhame! Let's tab ourſelves, 
Ae theſe the wretches that we play's at dice for? 
Orl. Is this the king we ſent to for his ranſom ? 
Baur. Shame, and eterna, ſhame, nothing but 
The man that will not follow Burgundy, [ſhame. 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in band, 
Like a baſe pander, hold the chamber-door, 
W hilft, by a ſlave, no gentler than a dog, 
His faireſt davghter is contaminated, 
Con, Diſorder, that bath ſpoil'd us, friend m 
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. Cao 
Orl. We are epow, yet living in the field, 
T's ſmather up the Englith in our throng, 
If any order might be thought upon. ſthrong. 
Bur. The devil take all order now; I'll to the 
Le: life be ſhoit, elſe ſheme will be too long. 
1 | | - 5 74 ous [ Exeunt, 
Alarm. Enter the King and bis Train. 
x. Hen. Well have ye done, thrice valiant coun- 
irymen z 2 | 


P.. Say it thou me 1s, 1s chat. a tog of moys 7 


But alls not done, the French yet keep the field. | 


Pit. Expound unto me, boy. = 


Fre. 
1 


X H 
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Fre. The Nuke of York commends him to your 

majeſty, 

K. Hen, Lives he, good uncle? Thrice within 

this hour, ; 
I faw him down: th:ice up again, and fighting: 
From helmet, to the ſpur, all bleeding o'er. 

Exe. In which array, brave loldier, doth he lie, 
Larding the plain; and by his bloody fide, 

( Yoke-f:llow to his honour-ow:ng wounds) 
The noole Earl of Suffolk alſo lies. : 
$ufoIik firſt aied, and Vork, all haggled over, 
Comes to him, where in goce he lay calteep'd, 
Kiſſes the gaſhes 

Trat bloogily did yawn vpon his face, 

And cries aloud, Tarry, my couſin Suffolk, 
My ſoul hall thine keep company to Heav'n 
Tarry, ſweet foul, for mine, then fly a-breaſt, 
As in this glorious and weli-foughten field 

We kept together in our chivairy. 

Upon theſe words, I came, and cheer'd him up; 
He ſmil'd me in the face, gave me his hand, 
And, with a f:eble gripe, lays, Dear my lord, 
Commend my ſervice io my lovereign. 

So oid he turn, and over Suifolk's neck 
He threw his wounded arm, and kiſs'd his !ips, 
And ſo eſpous'd to death, with biood he ſeal'd 
A teſlament of noble-en1ing loye. 

The pretty and ſ»eet manner of it forc'd 
Thote waters from me, which I wou!d have ſtop'd, 
But I had not ſo much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into mine eyes, 

And gave me up to tears, 

X Hen, | bleme you not; 

For hearing th's, | muſt perforce compound | 

Wich miſtful eyes, or they wil iſfue too. [ Alarm 

But hark! What new alarum is this ſame ? 

The French have re-inforc'd their ſcatter'd men. 

Then every ſoldier kill bis priſoners. 

Give the word through. | 
Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Flu. Kill the poys, and tac luggage! *Tis ex- 
preisiy againſt the Jaw of arms, Lis as arrant a 
piece of knavery, mark you now, as can be deſired 
in your conſcience now; is it not? 

Gow. "Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive; 
and the cowardly raſcals that run away from the 
battle, ha“ done this flaughtdr: befides, they have 
burn d cr cartied away, al; that was in the king's 
tent; wherefore, the king moſt worthily bath caus's 
ev'ry ſoldier to cut his priſoner's throat. O, tis a 
gallant king! | 

Flu. I, he was porn at Monmouth, Captain 
Gower. What call you the town's name, where 
Alexander the Pig was born? 1 

Gow. Alexanetr the Great? 


Flu, Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? The 


pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or 
tae magnanimous, are all one reckonings, fave the 
phraſe is a little variations. ; 

Gow. | think Alexander the Great was born in 
Macedon; bis father was called Philip of Macedon, 
as I take it. | 

Flu. I think it is in Macedon where Alexander 
is porn, | tell you, captain, if you look in the maps 
of the orld, I warrant that you fall find, in the com- 
pariſons between Macedon and Monmouth, that 
the firumtinmes look you, is both abke. ere is a 
river in Macedon, there is alſo a river at Mon- 
mouth : it is call*a Wye at Mohmourt, but it is out 
of my prains, What is the name of the other river. 
But it 1s all one, tis as likg as my fingers to my 
fingers, and thete is falmons'in both. It you mark 
Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouurt's life is 


[Exeunt.| 


come after it indifferent well, for there is figures 
in all things. Alexander, Heav'n knows, and you 
know, in his rages, and his furies, and his wraths, 
ind his cholers, and his moods, and his diſpiea- 
ſures, and ais indignations ; and alſo, being a little 
intoxicates in his prains, Cid, in his ales, and his 
angers; look you, kill his beſt friend, Clytus. 

Corto. Our king is not like him in that, he never 
kill'd any of his friends. ; 

Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
the tales out of my mouth, ere it is finiſhed. I 
ſpeak but in figures and compariſons, As Aiexan- 
der kill'd his friend Clytus, being in his ales and 
his cups, ſo alſo Harry Monmouth, being in his 
right wits, and his good judgments, turn'd away 
the fat knight, with the great pelly; he was full 
ot jeſts and gypes, and knaveries, and mockeries., 
have forgot nis name. 

Gow. Sir ſoha Falſtaff, | 

Flu. That is he. I tell you, there is good men 
porn at Monmeuth. 

Gow. Here comes his majeſty. | 
Alarum. Enter King Henry, Lords, and Atten- 

dants. Flourifh. ' . 

E. Hen, I was not angry fince 1 came to France, 
Uatil this inftant, Take a trumpet, herald, 
Ride thou unto the horſemen on yon hill : 
If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field; they do offend our bght. 


HF they'll do neither, we will come to them, 


And make them ſker away, as ſwift as ſtones 
Enforced from the old Aſſyrian lings : 
Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have. 
Go, and tell them ſo. | 
Tot Mountjoy _ 
| Exe. Nw comes the herald of the French, my 
ege. | | 
Glow, His eyes are humblet than they us'd to be. 
| K. Hen. How now! What means their herald ? 
| kaow'ft thou not | | 
That I have fin'dtheſe bones of mine for ranſom ? 
Com thou again for ranſom? _ 
Af _unt. No, great king: 1 

come to thee for chatitable licence, 

I'bat we may wander ober this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them: 

o fort our nobles from our common men; 
For many of our princes (woe the while) 

Lie drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary blood: 

So do our vulgar drench theit peaſant limbs 

In blood of prigces, while their wounded ſteeds 
Fret fet-l deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead caaſters. * 
O give us leave, great king, n 1 
To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe 
Of their dead bodies, | | 

K. Hen. | tell thee truly, herald, 

| know not if the day be ours, or no, 

For yet a many of your horſemen peer, 


And gallop o'er the field. HOO. Zed, 
Mount. Che day is yours. _- © [foritt 
X. Hen. Prailed be God, and not our"ftrength, 

What is this caſtle call'd, that ſtands hard by ?* 
Mount. They call it Agincourt, _ © © © 
K. Hen. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 

Fought on the day of Criſpin Ctiſpisnus. 
Flu. Your grandfather, of famous memory, an 't 

pleale your majeſty, and your great unde, Edward ' 

the Black Prince of Wales, as 1 have tesd in the 
chronicles, fought a moſt prave pa. tle here io Fratze. 

X. Hen. They did, Fluelleg. . i . 
Flu. Your mjeſty ſays very true; if your maje(- 


ties is cemember'd of it, the M elchmen did good le- 


* 
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vice in + garden where lets did grow, wearing leeks 


in their Monmonth caps, which your majefty knows 
to this hour is an honourable padge of the ſervice ; 
and I do believe-your majeſty takes no (corn to wear 
the leek, vpon St. Tavie's day. 

X. Hen. I wear it, for a memorable honour : 
For I am Welch, you know, good countty man, 

Flu. All the water in the Wye cannot waſh your 
majeſty's Welſh plood out of your pody, | can tell 

ou that: Heav'n preſerve it as long as it pleaſes 
bis grace and majeſty too. 

x. Hen.” Thanks, good my countryman. 

Fls. | am your m. jeſty's countryman, I care not 
who know it» I wili confeſs it to all the orld, 1 
need not be aſham'd of your majeſty, praiſed be 
Heaven, ſo long as your majeſty is an honeſt man. 
k. Hes. Heav'n keep me ſo. 

Enter Williams. 
"_u heralds go with him; 
[ Excunt Heratds with Mountjoy. 
Bring me juſt notice cf the numbers dead, 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 
- Exe. Soldier, you muſt come to the king. 

XK. Hen. Soldier, why wear'ſt thou thy glove in 
; thy cap ? 

Wil. And e your majeſty, *tis the gage of one 
that 1 ſhould fight wit al, if he be alive. 

K. Hen. An Engliſhman ? 

Wil. An't pleaſe your m:j-ſy, a raſcal that (wag 
ger's with me, laſt night, who, if alive, and if ever 
he dave to challenge this glove, I have ſworn to 
take him a bex o'th' ear ; or if | can ſee my glove 
in his hat, which he ſwore as he was a ſoldier he 
would wear, if alive, I would ſtrike it out ſoundly, 

X. Hen. What think you, Captain Fluellen, is it 
fit the ſoldier keep his oath ? 

Fla. He is a crzven and a villain elſe, an't pleaſe 
your m: jeſty, in my conſcience. 

K. Hen. It may ve his enemy is a gentleman of 
great ſorr, quite from the anſwer of tis degree, 

Flu. Though he bees god a gentleman as the de- 
vi, or Lucifer and Beizebub himſelf, it is neceſſary, 
hook your grace, that he keep his vow and his oath; 
if he be perjur'd, ſee you now, his reputation is as 
arrant a villain and a jack f,uce, as ever his black 
oe trod upon God's ground aad his earth, in my 
confci-nce, law. 

X. Hen. Then keep thy vow, firrah, when thou 
we-r'ſt the ſellow. 

Nil. So | will, my liege, as 1 live. 

N. Hen. Who ſerv'ſt thou under? 

Wil. Under Captain Gower, my liege, 

Flu, Gower is 2 good captain, and is good know- 
hedge and literature in the wars, 

K. Hen. Call him hither to me, ſoldier, 

Wil. | will my liege. 

K. Hen. Here, Fluelien, wear thou this 
for me, and flick it in thy hat; when Alanſon and 
myſe!f were down together, f pluck'd this glove 
from his helm: if any man challenge this, he is a 
friend to Alanſon, and an enemy to our perſon; if 
thon cucounter any ſuch, apprehend him, if thou 


* 


coft love me. 4 


Flu. Your grace does me as great honour as can 
be gefired in the hearts of his ſubjeQs : I would fain 
fee the man that hes but two legs, that ſhall fino 
himſelf aggriev's at this glove. * 

X. Hen, Know'ſt thou Gower ? 

Flu. He is my dear friend, and pleaſe you. 

X Hen. | pray thee go ſeek him, and brig him 


to my tent. 
Flu. 1 will fetch him. [ Pxir. 


avour{ 
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Follow Fluellen, cloſely at the heety, 
The glove, which I have given him for a farour, 
May hap!y purchaſe him a box o'th' ear, 
It is the ſoldier's: I by bargain ſhould 
Wear it myſelf. 
If that the ſoldiet ſtrike him, as 1 judge 
Ry his blunt bearing he Will keep his word, 
Some ſud en miſchtef may ariſe from it: 
For | dv know Fluellen valiant, 
And touch'd with chol-r, hot as gunpowder. 
Follow, and ſee there be no harm between them, 
Come you with me, uncle of Exeter. [ E xeunt, 
Enter Gower and Williams. 
Wil. I warrant it is to knight you, captain, 
Enter Fluellen. 
Fly. Captain, I beſeech you now, come apace to 
the king: there is more good toward you, perad- 
2 than is in your knowledge to dream of, 
Wil. Sir, know you this glove ? 
Flu. Know: the glove ? 1 know the glove isa 
glove. 
Wil. 1 know this, and thus I challenge it. 
[Svrikes bin. 
Fly. Sbud an arrrant traitor as any's in the uni- 
verſal orld. 
Gow. How now, Sir, you villain ! 
Wil. Do you think I'll be forſworn ? 
Flu. Stand away, Captain Gower, I will give 
treaſon his payment into plows, I warrant you. 
Wil. 1 am no traitor, 
Fla. That's a lie in thy throat, I charge you, in 
his majeſty's name, apprehend him, he's a friend of 
the Duke of Alanſon's. 
Enter Glouceſter, 
Clou. How now, how now, what's the matter? 
Flu. My Lord of Glouceſter, here is, praiſed be 
leav'n for it, a m»ſt contagious treaſon con e to 
ght, look you, as you hall defire in a ſummer's 
day. 
Enter King Henry and Exeter. 
K. Hen, How now, what's the matter ? 
Flu. My liege, here is a Villain and a traitor, that, 
look your grace, has ſtruck the glove which your 
majeſty is take out of the helmet of Alanſon. 
Wil. My liege, this was my glove, here is the fel- 
low of it; and he that I gave it toin charge, promis'd 
to wear it in his hat; I promis d to ſtrike him, if he 
did ; | met this man with my glove in his hat, and 
| have been as good as my word. 
Flu. Y our majeſty hears now, ſaving your majeſty's 
manhood, what an arrant raſcally, beggarly, lowfy 
knave it is; | hope your majeſty is pear me tefſtim»- 
nies, and witneſſes, and avouchments, that this is 
the glove of Alanſon, that your majeſty is give me, 
in your conſcience now. 
K. Hen. Give me thy glove, foldier ; look, here is 
the fellow of it: twas me, indeed, thou promited'|t 


Flu. An pleaſe your majeſty, let his neck anſwer 
for it, if there is any martial law in the orld. 

X. Hen. How canſt thou make me ſatis fact on? 
Wil. All offences, my lord, come from the heart; 
never came any from mine, that might offend your 
majeſty, 

X. H-r, It was ourſelf thou didft abuſe. 

Mil. Your majeſty came not like yourſelf; you 
appear'd to me but as a common man z witneſs the 
night, your garments, your lowlineſs; and what 
your bigbneis ſ:fﬀer'd under that ſhape, 1 beſeech 
you take it for your fault, and not mine z for had 
you been as 1 took you for, I made no offence; 


X. Hen. Brother Clo'ſter, 


therefore | beſeech your:highneſs pardon mes 


— 


ta ſtrike, and thou haſt given me moſt bitter terms. 


K. Ha 


And give 
And wei 
Till þ do 
And, Caf 

Flu. H 
in his po 
and I pra 
prawls al 
and I wi 


ours 


That Heav'n fought for us. 


ky-cocks—Gag. 8955 you, zunchient * you 
ere, low), pleſbe you 
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\ 


crowns, 


And give ic to the ſoldier. —Keep it, hone 

And wear it for an hongur jo thy | 

Till + do chal enge ee Kip — 

And, captain, you muſt needs be "friends with him, 
Flu. By this day and light, the fellow has mettle 

in his pody ; hola, there is twelve-pence for you 


and I pray.you to ſerve Mea n, and keep you out of 
prawls and prabbles, and quarrels, and diſſentions, 


K. Hey} Heres uncle Exeter, fill che glove 1 with | 
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Piß. Ha art thou belt m) doſt thou tbli, baſe 
To have me fold up Parcas' Catal Gob ? 


Hence, am qualmich at the ſmell of leeke. 


Flu. I peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy; Jowſy knaves 
at my deficgs, and and my requeſts; and my petitions, 
to eat, look you, this leek; becauſe; look you, you 
do not loye it, and your affeQions, and ygur appe- 
tites, and your digeſtions, does nat age with irs 


I wavyld defire you to cat it; 


and I warrant you it is the better for you. 4 Nat for Cadyallader, and all his goats; 

Vi. I will none of your money, _Therg is one goat for you. {Strikes bit» 
Flu, It is with a good willz I can tell you it will | Will you be ſo good, ſcald knave, as cat it? 

ſerve you to mend your thoxs g come, wherefore 72 Baſe Trojan thou ſhalt die. 

thould you be, ſo paſhful : your. are not { Fly.Youſayy true, ſcald kpave; when Heay'n's 

tis . ings I 1. you, or I wi it. in de is: I will defire you to live, in the Mean time; 
Wil. Piha! [Exit. and eat your vi Quals; come, e is ſauce for it 

Excer Herald, [Sitio bin.] You 2110 me, yeſterday, mountain- 

K. Hes: Now, herald, are the dead n 'd? |fſquire, bur I will make you, to-day, a ſquire of low 
Her. Here is the number of the ſlaughter” reach. degree. I pray ou fall to; if you can mock a leaks 
K. Hen. Read them, good uncle. you can est a lee 


Exe. Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the kingʒ 
John duke of Bourbon, and Lord Bouchiqualt : 
Of other lords and barans, knights and ſquires, 
Full fifteen hundred, befides common men. 

X. Hen. Here was a royal fellowſhip, of death. 
Where is the number of our Eagliſh dead? 

Exe. Nag the duke of York, the carl of Suf- 


Sir ov "Ketley, David Gam Eſquire; 
None elſe of name ; and of all other men, 
But five and. twenty. 

K. Hen Hen. O Heav'n, thy arm was here! | 
Come, go. we in proceſſion to the village: 
And be it death proclaimed throughout our hoſt, 
To boaſt of, this, or take that praiſe rom God, 
Which is His ny 

Flu. ls it not awful, and pleaſe your majeſty, to 
tell how many is kill 47 

K. Hen, Yes, captain; but with this 3 


ledzment, 


Flu. Ves, o my conſcience, he did us great good. 
K. Hen. Do we all holy rites ; and be 
The dead with charity enclos'd In clay. Y 


And then to Calais, and to England then, 
Where ne'et PIO France arriy'd more e happy men. 


Ac v. 
SCENE, Fraace. 
Enter Eluellen and Gower. 

TAY, that” s right: but w iy wear you 
your lee to-day ? St. David's day is paſt, 
Fls. There is occafion and cauſts'why and where - 

fore, in all things. I will tell you as a friend, Captain 


Cover; the raſcally ſcald, beggorly lowſy, praggitg 
knave, Piſtol, which you, and yourſelf, and il the 


Gow. 


now) of no merits; he is come to me, and prings 
me pread and ſalt. yeſterday, 25 vou, and bid m 


Fu. 1 fay I will make 


therefore handle- an Engliſh cudgel ; 
otherwiſes and henceforth let a Welch correction 


Gow. Enough, — 7 you 7 aftaniſh'd big.” 
im eat fothe part of my 
leek,or I will peat his pate Tour days and four nights. 
Pite, I pray you, it is good for your green rr 
and your ploody coxcomb. 
P. Muſt I bite ? 
Ves, out of doubt, and out n 
and ambiguities. 
Pift. By this leck, 1 will moſt horribly revenges 
I eat and ſwear —— - | 
Flu. Eat, I pray you; will you have forte mare 
ſauce to * leek? there js not enough ences | 


ſwear by 
Pip. Gs viet thy cudgel, thou doſt ſee I et. 
F. uch good do you, ſcald knavt, heartily, 
Nay, pray you throw none away, the ſkin js good 
to | for your proken coxcůombt when. you take occahons 
to fee leeks hereafter, I pray you mock 2 . 
that's all. 
— a Good. 
Flz. Aye, leeks Ia good; bld you thu jenna 
to rs your pate. ; 
« Me a groat ? 
Ves, verily, and in truth you ſhall take. it, or 
I — another leek in my pocket, which. you 


eat. 5 

4 x I take thy groat, in earneſt of revenge. . * 
If I owe you any thing, I will pay you.ia c- 
gels; you ſhall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels; Heav'n pe with you, and keep, you, 

and heal your pate. ' IA. 
Pift. All hell mall tir for this. | 
Gow. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave: will you mock at an ancient tradition, be- 
gan upon an honourable reſpect, and worn as a me- 
morable trophy of predeceaſed valour, and dare not 
avouch in your derde any of your words? * have 
ſeen you gleekipg and galling at this gentleman 
ewice or thrice. You thought, becauſe he could 


von 


'orld know to be no better than a fellow (look 5 not ſpeak Engliſh in the native garb, he way 2 nec 


eat my leck ; it was in a place where 1 could preed 
ro contentions with him; byt 1 will be ſo pold as 
to wear it in my cap till I ſee him once again, and 
then I will tell bim a little piece of my defires, 
Emer. Piſtol. 
2 ow. Why a comes, ſwelling like a tucky-| 
0 


File. Tis no matter for his (welling, nor bis tur- 


teach 8 a good Enzlich condition: fare vou well. 


Exit 
Pj. bo fortune play the houſewife wi ms 


now? 


Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudge ll d. 
And ſomething le 

To England will I teal, 

And patches will I get unto theſe fears, 


Well, bawd will I turn, 
to cut-purſe « of quick kan, 


_ ſwear [ tot them in the i . „. 


8 * * ö 2 ” 
e 
Enter at oxe Door, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, 
and other Lords z at anather, the French King, 

,- Burgundy, and other French Lords. „ 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we 
| are met; - 

- Unto our brother France, and to our ſiſter, 

« Health; and fair time of day; joy and good wiſhes 
To our moſt fair and princely coufin Katharine; 
And, as a branch and member of this royalty, 

"By whom this great afſembly is coorriv'd, 

We do ſalute fon, Duke of Burgundy. - 

And princes French, and peers, health to you all. 
F. King. Right joyous are we to behold your face. 
Mos worthy brother England, fairly met, | 
So are you, princes Engliſh; every one. 

r R; Yo. So happy be the iſſue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting. 

At we are now glad to behold your eyes; 

Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 

Againſt the French, that met them in their beat, 

The fatal balls of murdering bafiliſks : : 

The venom of ſuch looks, we fairly hope, 

- Have loſt their quality, and that this day 
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into love, 

K. Hen. To cry Amen to thar, thus we appear. 

e. You Engliſh princes all, I do ſalute you. 

Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love: 
{ Great kings of France and England. That Ive la- 
*  bour's, 

With all my wits, my pains, and ftrong endeavours, 

To bring your moſt imperial majeſties 
Unto this bar, and royal interview, 

Your mightinefſes on both parts can witneſs. 

Since then my office hath ſo far prevail'd, 

That face to face, and royal eye to eye, . 

You have congreeted. Let it not diſgrace me, 
If 1 demand, before this royal view, 

What rub, or what impediment there is, 

Why that the naked, poor and mangled peace, 
"Dear nurſe of arts, plenties, and joyful births, 

Should not, in this beſt gacden of rhe world, 

Our fertile France, put up her lovely viſage ? 
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. Hen. Yet leave our coufin Katharine ben 
with us ; e ate 
She is our ca ita) demand, compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 
2. Iſa. She hath good leave. [Exe N 


| Manet King Henry, Katharine. 


X. Hen. Fair Katharine, moſt fair, 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead bis love-ſuit to her gentle heart? 
Kar. Your majeſty ſhall mock at me, I cannot 
ſpeak your England. 

X. Hen. O, fair Katharine, if you will love we 
ſoundly with your French heart, I will be. glad to 


hear you confeſs it brokenly with your Engtth 


tongue. Do you like me, Kate? 

Kat. Pardonnez moy, I cannot tell vat is like me. 

X. Hen. An angel is like you, Kate, and you u 
like an angel. . 

De tongues of de mans is full of deceits. 

X. Hen. | faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy 
underſtanding : 1 am glad thou canftſpeak no bettet 
Engliſh, for if thou could, thou would'ſt find me 
ſuch a plain king, that thou would'ſt think I had 
ſold my farm to buy my crown. I know no ways, 
to mince it in love, but dircQly to ſay, I love you, 


How ſay you ? 

Kat, Sauf woftre bonneur, me underſtand well. 

X. Hen. Marry, if you would put me to verſes, or 
to dance, for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me, 
If I could win a lady at leap-frog, or by vaulting 
into my ſaddle, with my armour on my back, un- 
der the correction of braggihg be it ſpoken, I mould 
quickly leap into a wife, 1 ſpeak plain ſoldier, 
If thou canſt love me for this, take me; if not, to 
ſay to thee I ſhall die, is true ; but for thy love, by 
the Lord, not yet I love thee, too. And whilt 
thou liv'ſt, Kate, take a fellow of a plain and un- 
coined conftancy ; for a good leg will fall, a ſtraight 
back will ſtoop; but a good heart, Kate, is the ſun 
and the moon; or rather the ſun, and not the moon; 
for it ſhines bright, and never changes, but keeps 
it's courſe truly, If thou woald'ft have ſuch a one, 


XK. Hen. If, Duke of Burgundy, you would the take me; take a ſoldier; take a king. 


peace, 
Whoſe want gives growth to th' imperfections 
Which you have cited ; you muſl buy that peace, 
With full accord tp all your juſ demands; 
Whoſe tenures, and particular effects, 
You have enſchedul'd briefly in your hands. 
Dr. The king hath heard them; to the which, 
- as yet 
There is no atiſwer made. 
K. Hen. Well then, the peace, 
Which you before ſo urg d, lies in his anſwer. 
F. King, I have but with a curſorary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles. Pleſeth your grace 
T' appoint ſome of your council, preſently. 
To fir with us, once more, with better heed, 
To re-furvey them; we will (ndcenly | 
Paſs or except, and pere mptory anſwer. i 
X. Hen. Brother, we ſhall, | 
My good lors, go with the king; 
And take with you free pow*r to ratify, 
Aument, or alter, as your wildoms beſt 
Shall ſee advantage for our digniiy, 
And we'll! confign thereto, | Wi'l you, fair fifter, 
Go with the princes, or ſtay here with us? 
9: e. Our gracious brother, I will go with 
them: | ien 
" Haply a woman's voice may do ſome good, 


o 
* 


_ Kat. Is it poſſible dat I ſhould love de enemy of 
France ? | 


X. Hen. No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould 
love the enemy of France, Kate; but in loving 
me, you would love the friend of France; for I love 
France ſo well, that 1 will not part with a village 
of it; 1 will have it all mine: and, Kate, when 
France is mine, and | am yours, then yourgis France, 
and you are mine. But, Kate, doſt thou underſtand 
thus much Engliſh; canft thou love me? 
" Kat. I cannot tell. | 

X. Hen. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate? 
Come, 1 know thou loveſt me ; and at night, when 
you come into your cloſet, you'll diſpraiſe thoſe parts 
in me, that you love with your heart. If ever thou 
deeſt mine, Nate, (l | have ſaving faith within me 
tells me thou (alt) I get thee with ſcambling, and 
thou muſt\therefore needs prove a good foldier- 
breeder. Shalt not thou and 1, between St. Dennis 
and St, George, compound a boy, half French, balf 
Enzliſh, that ſhall go to Conſtantinople, and take 
the Turk by the beard? ſhall we not ? What ſay'ſt 
thou, my fair Flower-de-luce ? . ' | 
t. I do not know dat ; but I know your ma- 
jeſté ave faulſe French enough to deceive the moſt 
ſage damoiſel dat is en France. 
K. Hen. By mine honour, in true Engliſh, I love 


When articles too nicely urg'd be do n. 


©, Irhee, Kate z by which-honovr, {dare nor (wear. thts 


bill plea 
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k. Hen 
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true likeneſs, Shall Kate be my wife ? 


loveſt me; yet my blood begins to flatter me 2. op the ſpirit of love in her, that he will appear in 
0 


thou dot, Wilt thou have me ? 


Kat, Dat is as it ſhall pleaſe /e roy mon w 4 
X. Hen. Navy, it will pleaſe hits wall, E. it 


ball pleaſe him, Kate. 


F. King. So pleaſe you, | 
W:t. The king hath granted every article: 


His daughter firſt ; and then in ſequel all, 


Kat. Den it ſhall alſo content me. According to their firm propoſed nature, 


k. Hen, Upon that I kiſs your hand, and call you 


Exe. Only he hath not yet ſubſcribed this: 


Where your majeſty demands, that the King of 


my queen. . g 
France, having occafion to write for matter of grant, 


Kat. Dat is not to be de faſhion pour les ladies 
of France, to kiſs before marriage. 

K. Hes. O, Kate, nice cuſtoms curt'ſy to great 
kings. Therefore, patiently, and yielding. [Kifing 
ler.] You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate; tnee 
is more eloquence in a touch of them, than in the 
tongues of the French council; and they ſhbuld 


ſhall name your highneſo, in this form, Præclariſſ - 
mu filius neſter Henricus Res Anglia & bares Franciæ. 


. King. Vet this | have not, brother, ſo deny'd, 


But your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs. 


. Hen. | pray you then, in love and dear alliance, 


Let that one article rank with the reſt, 


ſooner perſuade Harry of England, than a general| And thereupon give me your daughter, 


petition of monarchs, Here comes your father. 


F. King. Take her, fair ſon, and from this hour, 


May never war advance 


Enter the French King and Queen, with French and His bleeding ſwort, twixt England and fair France. 


Engliſh Lords. : 
Bur. Heav'n fave your myjeſty! My royal couſin, 


X. Hes. Now welcome, Kate; and bear me wit- 
neſs all, 


teach you our princeſs Engliſh ? That here I kiſs her, as my ſovereign queen. 

X. Hen 1 would have her learn, my fair coufin, | Prepare we for our marriage; on which day, 

how perfectly I love her; and that is good Engliſh. | My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oach, 
Bur. Is ſhe apt? And all the peers, for ſurety of our league. 


K. Hen, Our tongue is rough, and our condition 


Then ſhall I ſwear to Kate, and you to mez 


not ſmooth; ſo that having neither the voice nor | And may our oaths well kept and proſp'rous be. 


the heart of flattery about me, I cannot ſo conjure 


[ Exeunt omnet. 


